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fmcUsTr'meof'Xyre; 

Pifr.lwillbckcucyouby the fiilablc of what you fhalldc. 
liucr, yet giue me leaue , how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred? 

^<«r„TheKing my father did in TWy&/ leaue me 
Till cruell (^Uon w itn iiis wicked wife. 

Did (cckc to murder me : and bauing wooed a villainc 
To attempt it, who hating drawrx to doo’r, 

Acrevvot Pitatscameand tclcucd me. 

Brought me to Metahne. 

But good fir, whether will you hauc me ? why dojyou weep? 
Itmaybeyouthinke me an impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter of , King PericUt^ if good Kiug Peudes be. 

Per, Hoc, Heihearjus ? 

Jie&. Callcs my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a gtaue and noble Coiincellor, 

Moft wife in generall , tellme if thou cantt, what this maideij, 

Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepc ? 

HeL I know not but hereathe regent fir of Metaline , fp»ks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. fhc ncucr would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that fbe would fic ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh He///c<<»«/,ftrike me honored fir,giue me a galh , put 

metoprcfentpaine,Ieaft this great feaofioycsrufluniTponme 

ore-bcare thcfhoreofmy moitality,and drowne me With their 
fwectnefTc. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 

Thou that waft borne at lea,buried at 7 
And found at fca againe : O HtUtttmsy 
Downe on my knees thauke the ho. y god as louci 

As thunder threatens vs; this is tjiiarii$4> 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough. 

Though doubts did euer fleepe. 

A/4>-. Firft fir , I pray what is your Title . 

P^r.IamWiclesofTjrei but tell me now wy 
Drownd Quecnes name, as ii tfeereft you „ 
Thou haft besne ® adJ 
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Pericles frime of *Xyr€, 

And another like to thy father. 

I8 it ho more to be your daughter,thcn to fay,my Mo- 
thers namciwas Ti&i*/y4, T heuja was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began. , , 

Ver . Now blefling on thee,rife, thou art my childe. 

Giue mcfrelb garments, mine owne HeBteanus, the is not dead 
at IbarffttfiS (he (hould hauebenc by fauage Clcert , Ibce fhall 
tell the all, when thou /halt kneele,and iuftifie in knowledge, fibe 
is thy very Princes who is this f 
HelSvc tis the Gouernor oi Metelint, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen blefle my girlc. 

But heatkCjWhat Muficks this HeHieenHs, uiy tJMarinat 
Tell him ore point by point,for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fore you are my daughter, but vvhef a this Muficke ? 
iTe//.My Lord, I heatc none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fphearcs, lift my LM4rin4, 
Ljf. It is not good to crofle him giue him way. 

Rareft found" do ye not h*arc ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft hcauehly muficke 
ItnipsmcvutolifteniBg,and thicke flumber 
Hangs vpon mine cye$,Iet me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwcrc to my iuft bc- 
liefe, ile well rememberyou. 

Didtia, 

‘i My Temple ftands in £p^ey«/, 

Hieihee thcther,and doc vpon mine Altar facrificc .There when 
mp maiden priefts are met togedier.before all the people f eueale 
how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mournc thy ctofl'e with thy 
daughters call and glue them repetition to the like , or performe 
niy bidding, or then liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my filucc 
bow,avyake and tell thy dreame. 

, Celcftiail7)/4*Goddcfle./rfrf<w^i»e,’ 
i will obey thee Hell. Sifi 


Pevy 



